CHAPTER V

UP THE RED SEA

THROUGHOUT the forty-eight hours during which we
travelled to the British coaling station, the Lieutenant
busily thought out excuses for overstaying his furlough.
He would be three days late, but everybody told him
that the inefficiency of our ship was in the nature of an
Act of God and entirely beyond his control. Restlessly,
however, the officer stalked up and down the deck when
the ancient volcanic crater which now holds the harbour
of Aden lay before the ship. On the first medical launch
that came towards the steamer arrived a man in uniform
who, upon mounting the'companion-way, proved to be

a Colonel. "Is Lieutenant------here?" he asked. The

victim stepped out and saluted.

"Well," mused the regimental commander, "I sup-
pose you know that six military gentlemen are waiting
for you on shore?"

"Yes, sir," answered the Lieutenant, and explained
why the ship was overdue.

"You'd better get ready," said the Colonel,

Meanwhile the Captain on the bridge had been watch-
ing, and presently I noticed the Lieutenant sldmniinjs:
down the ladder with a document in his hand,
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